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ISTORY informs us, that it was 

H cuſtomary in Athens, when any 

1 1 Citizen had diſtinguiſhed himſelf 
by ſome eminent Act of Heroiſm, to ſend 

him into Exile; leaſt the Aſcendant, which 

an exalted Character gives over the Minds of 
the People, ſhould prove a Temptation to 
aim at Tyranny. Something ſimilar to 

this Practice ſeems at all Times to have 
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obtained in the Republic of Arts and Sciences. 
Numberleſs are the Inſtances of moſt illuſtri- 
ous Names, in every Branch of Knowledge, 
who have ſuffered by a literary Oftraciſm. 
The Literati entertain a Jealouſy of their Li- 
berties, even to a Degree of Enthuſiaſm, and 
can but ill brook, that any Member of their 
Community ſhould raiſe himſelf to a Supe- 
riority over his Cotemporaries, and deſtroy 
that Equality, which has been always held to 
be the Eſſence of a Common-wealth. In this 
View, I think it my Duty to attack you with 
all the Scurrility and Abuſe, which your great 
Merit and Popularity, with the Danger ariſing 
from both, make indiſpenſably neceſſary. 
Shall Mr. G—-# engroſs the Attention of the 
whole Town ? Shall he be the Favourite of 
all, who are diſtinguiſhed by the Elegance of 
their Taſte ? Shall his Name become prover- 
bial, and be made uſe of to denote Excellence 
in any Art or Profeſſion? I fay, ſhall this be 
evident to my Fellow-Citizens of Grub-Streef, 
and a fatal Supineneſs ſtill hold them in Suſ- 
pence?—Be it ſo.—Behold me then draw my 
Pen, determined like Damien, to ſtab this 
little Tyrant. 
That you may not, Sir, imagine, that I 
am actuated by Rancour, I will not with- 
hold that Juſtice to your Abilities, which the 
concurring Voice of the World extorts from 
me. I will admit, that the Br:77/þ Stage 
Fol We never 
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never received ſuch an Actor. I will acknow- 
ledge, that the Entertainment of the Theatre 
has reached the utmoſt Extent of Perfection, 
under your Direction. I will not deny, that 
many Parts, even of the divine Shakeſpear, 
were no more than a dead Letter, until your 
animating Genius enlivened their Beauties, 
and enforced their Energy. On this Account, 
I have no Objection, that you ſhould be an 


Object of Admiration ; but on what Foun- 


dation can you lay claim to our Eſteem ? He 
muſt ſurely be but little acquainted with that 
{mall Part of human Nature, which he may 
experience within his own Breaſt, who 1s 
ignorant, that the Man, who poſſeſſes ſupe- 
rior Talents, is the common Diſturber of the 
Peace and Tranquility of Mankind. What 
Right have you to hurt my Pride and Self- 
love, by ſtanding in ſo eminent a Point of 
Light? Why ſhould you be careſſed by the No- 
bility, while I, who conſider myſelf infinite- 
ly better entitled totheir Notice, never receive 
a Card from a Right Honourable; nay, ſhould 
ſuch a Summons be wafted to my airy Man- 
ſion, my Incapacity to fee his Lordſhip's 
Servants, would reſtrain me from accepting 
the alluring Invitation. Is it not the height 
of Inhumanity, that you ſhould live in the 
moſt refined Elegance, indulging at Eaſe your 
Genius, and diverſifying your ſeveral Employ- 
ments, according to the various „ 
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of Fancy, while I. whoſe Faculties are an 
Honour to the Species, am compelled to take 
up my Refidence almoſt in the etherial Man- 
ſions, where, in a Flock-bed, with Tape-tied 
Curtains, never meant 10 a I ſollicit the 
Favours of the Nine, who in vain ſhed their 
Inflaence, while Imagination is warped by 
that benumbing Anxiety, expreſſed by Juve- 
nal—de Lodice parandd. Theſe Circumſtances 
of Barbarity I can never forgive, and am re- 


ſolved, for my own Eaſe, and that of my 


Fellow ſufferers, to detract from your Repu- 
tation, and expoſe you, in the moſt glaring 
Colours, to the World. 

And firſt, with reſpe& to your Treatment 
of Authors. How hard is the Fate of one of 
ns Men of Genius, who, after tacking toge- 
ther five Acts of a Tragedy or Comedy, (no 
matter which) and enjoying the vaſt Idea of 
five hundred Pounds, ariſing from the ſame, 
have the Mortification to be informed by Mr. 
prone that, he is at all Times ready to aſſiſt 

be Labours of Genius, but really the Piece is 
2 retall unfit for the Stage. Upon a Repulſe 
ol this Kind, which, to my certain Know- 
ledge, happens ſeveral Times in a Seaſon, 
ſhould not we Authors be inſtantly alarmed, 
and make it a common Cauſe, not knowing 
how ſoon it may be the Caſe of each of us 
in his Turn. T his arbitrary Power, lodged 
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in the Manager, of refuſing what is abſolute- 
ly unfit for the Stage, is ſuch an Encroach- 
ment upon the Liberties of a free People, 
that, it is to be hoped, the Legiſlature under 
the preſent happy Settlement of the Mini- 
ſtry, will take the unſpeakable Hardſhips we 
lie under into Conſideration, and afford us 
that Redreſs, which the Severity of the Op- 
preſſion we endure will excite. their Huma- 
nity to promote, with all convenient Speed, 
How this may be moſt properly effected, 
whether by veſting ſome Perſon of Conſe- 
quence, (ſuppoſe the Lord-Mayor, for the 
Time being) with an Authority of impoſing 
whatever Dramatic Pieces, he ſhall approve, 
upon the Managers, or by any other Method, 
which the Wiſdom of that great Body ſhall 
ſuggeſt, I will not preſume to determine, but 
content myſelf with having done my Duty, 
in hinting the Importance of ſuch a Regula- 
tion. 

It would carry me too far ſhould I enume- 
rate the various Kinds of 1I]|-uſage, ſeveral with 
whom I have the moſt intimate Connexion, 
have received from you, in Tranſactions of 
the Nature abovementioned. And indeed it 
would be unneceſſary to enter into a circum- 
ſtantial Detail, as the ingenious Memoirs of 
Roderic Random, and Peregrine Pickle are 
to be found upon every Stall. The elaborate 
Author of thoſe original Productions, with a 
Reſent- 
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Reſentment, keen as the northern Blaſt, has 
laid you open in ſo maſterly a Manner, that 
any future Attack would have been unneceſſa- 

, had not his evil Genius influenced him to 
publiſh the Tragedy, whoſe cruel Fate muſt 
draw Tears from every tender Reader, in the 
pathetic Relation of its Parent. Unhappily from 
that Moment, the World took your Part, 
and one of the moſt compleat Collections of 
Invective, Billingſgate, impotent Malice, Miſ- 
repreſentation and falſe Taſte, that this Age, 
ſo eminently diſtinguiſhed by its extenſive 
Improvement in every Species of Scurrility 
has produced, ſunk into total Contempt and 
Obſcurity. 

Notwithſtanding ſo formidable an Attack 
upon your Reputation, as an Actor, Manager, 
and Man, you had the Meanneſs to take under 
your Patronage this Winter a Farce, written 
by the ſame Gentleman. I call this Conduct 
Meanneſs, becauſe I will not ſuppoſe, that 
you, whoſe peculiar Province it is to imitate 
the Manners of the Times, will pretend, that 
it is in the leaſt natural, that you ſhould be 
influenced in this proceeding, by the long 
exploded Principle of Chriſtian Forgiveneſs. 
At leaſt I am refolved to pay no Regard to 
this hypocritic Pretence, as I do not find the 


Operation of ſuch a Motive within my own 
Breaſt, 


I ſhall 


_ 
I ſhall under this Head only mention 
farther your Behaviour, in Regard to the 
Tragedy of Douglas. Does not the Name 
terrify you? Do you not turn pale? Are not 
your Slumbers diſturbed with horrible Imagi- 
nings ?—What ! reject the utmoſt Effort of 


human Genius, as improper for Repreſenta- 


tion True, indeed (for I will take no un- 
fair Advantage) it has been faid, and I am 
informed the Author himſelf confirms it, 
that the Compoſition is eſſentially different 
from what it was when put into your Hands; 
the Situations being varied, the Characters di- 
verſified, and the laſt Act entirely new writ, 
Is it probable, had this been true, that the 
ingenious Nameſake of the Author, would 
have traduced you in fo virulent a- Manner, 
in ſomie private Letters, which have been in- 
duſtriouſſy made public? Certain it is, (tho 
this Acknowledgment, which is extorted from 
me, will in no Senſe extenuate the Charge of 
want of Taſte and Judgment, fixed upon you) 
that the Tragedy of Douglas has not as yet 
entirely exploded the Cheſs dure of 
Shakeſpear and Otebay. The Barbariſms of 
the firſt are ſtill borne, in Conſideration of the 
inexpreſſible Beauties, by which he atones for 
them, and the Licentiouſneſs of the latter 
does not entirely obviate the Effect of the pa- 
thetic, of which no Author, on this Side of 
the Tweed, was ever ſo great a Maſter. Some 

Who 
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who are inclined to be waggiſh, obſerve it is 
alittle unlucky, that this ſceptical Writer 
ſhould be miſtaken in the only Point that he 
ſeems to pronounce upon with Certainty. 
And others of a more ſerious turn, tremble 


for-the Conſequences, and dread, that ſeveral 


Converts to- Infidelity, of this Gentleman's 
making, may be ſhaken in their Principles, 
and become inclined to ſuſpect, that the Goſ- 
pel may poſſibly contain ſome Truth, in ſpite 
of the very penetrating Eſſay upon Miracles, 
and the no leſs learned Hiſtory of Natural 
Religion. 
I come now to your ungenerous, not to ſa 
infamous Artifices in deprefling Men of Abili- 
ties in your Art. When I mention the Name 
of , if your Conſcience is not render'd 
callous to the Arrows of Remorſe, you can- 
not eſcape feeling the moſt lively Compunc- 
tion, This Gentleman, whoſe Advantages for 
'the Stage tranſcend the Pretenſions of any 
theatric Hero of the preſent Age, as we are 
informed by a Writer, who ſeems perfectly 
'well acquainted with them, has been with 
moſt unparellelled Circumſtances of Barba- 
rity cut off from his Profeſſion, for no. other 
Reaſon, but becauſe he can perform about 
fixty Characters better than you, (a Number, 
if you had the leaſt Tincture of Generoſity in 
your Diſpoſition, you might well ſpare him, 
from the unlimited Stock of your nn 
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(11) 
ces) upon which laſt Winter he very honours 
ably reſted his Reputation as a Player, and 
challenged you in proper Form, to enter the 
Liſts with him. You ſcandalouſly refuſed 
to take up the Gauntlet, and by that Piece of 


Puſillanimity betrayed a Conſciouſneſs of an 


evident Inequality in the Conteſt. This inju- 
red Man has ſurely Cauſe to triumph, but diſ- 
daining an arrogant Exultation, which is in- 
tible with a great Soul, is ſtill ready to 
come to the Teſt; and I am authoriſed to ſay 
it, will at any Time play the whole Number, 
or any Part of thoſe Characters with you for 
your Noss. 
To the elaborate Reſearches of this indefa- 
tigable Enquirer, we are obliged for a very 
fingular Diſcovery, namely, that your Father 
was a Frenchman, which Anecdote will, in 
ſome Meaſure, tend to elucidate the Motives 
of your Conduct laſt Winter, in introducing 
an Army of Frenchmen, under the Diſguiſe 
of Dancers into this Kingdom. What might 
have been the Event of ſo deep- laid a Deſign, 
if the good People of England had not imme- 
diately taken the Alarm, every fincere Friend. 
to our happy 
State muſt ſhudder to think on. How eaſy 
would it have been to have encreaſed their 
Numbers, until a ſufficient Body was let in 
among us to make an Inſurrection, and ſeize 
the Tower. That this muſt have been your 
| C Intention 
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Intention in ſuch an unnatural Alliance with 
France, I will not take upon me abſolutely to 
aſſert ; but certain I am, that Appearances 
give Cauſe to the moſt alarming Suſpicions, 
and the acknowledged Probity of Mr. , 
who has publiſhed the Foundation of your 
Attachment to our Enemies, puts it beyond 
doubt, that theſe Conjectures are not chime- 
rical. Lord Burleigb has laid it down as a 
Maxim, that England can never be undone but 
by a Parliament, and] beg leave to ſubjoin to 
this ſage Aſſertion, that England can never be 
d eafily. conquered, as by an Army of Pigure- 
Dancers. 

The Importance of this Conſideration has 
led me into a kind of political Digreſſion. I 
now return to the Subject from which I devi- 
ated, and to the Wrongs of , am pre- 
pared to add thoſe of M——1. This unhap- 
py Victim of tyrannic Power, whoſe Genius 
and Fate render him in ſome reſpect fimilar 
to the great Lord Bolingbroke, both having 
been expelled the Society, of which they 
were the moſt illuſtrious Ornaments, and 
ſpent the Period of their Exile in abſtruſe and 
ſpeculative Reſearches—1 ſay, this Object of 
your deſpotic Reſentment, is fingularly ill- 
treated, as he can be no way conſidered by 
you, as a Rival in your Profeſſion, tho' ſome 
weak People, unacquainted with the true State 
of the Affair, inconſiderately imagine other- 
wiſe. 
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wiſe. No, Sir, you could readily allow him 
that Share of Applauſe, which his Merit in 
the peculiar Sphere of acting he was proper 
for, entitled him to, as your Claſſes of playing 
were totally different; but ſo unreaſonable is 
ur Jealouſy, that you never could forgive 
him the great Reputation he had acquired in 
Logic and Metaphyſics. Hinc illæ Lachryme, 
I am not unaware, Sir, that ſome Hireling 
Scribbler will probably undertake to defeat 
this Accuſation, by advancing, that you are 
not incapable of Friendſhip, and have, in 
ſome remarkable Inſtances, ſhewn the moſt 
diſintereſted Attachment. I ſhall be perhaps 
told, that you received with open Arms a Gen- 
tleman, who fled from the Oppreſſion of the 
Hibernian Manager; that you cheriſhed his 
riſing Genius, and that under your Auſpices, 
Mr. M—-p has riſen into Fame and univerſal 
Eſteem. The Fact is undeniable, and I muſt 
admit, that the Motive in Appearance is ſpeci- 
ous ; but on that Account the more dangerous. 
Could we look into your Heart, we ſhould 
there read that you entered into a Connexion 
| with this Gentleman, the more effeQtually to 
. ruin him. Can we ſuppoſe, you did not 
foreſee, that ſeemingly eſpouſing his Intereſt 
would inevitably excite the Envy of the un- 
deſerving Part of his Profeſſion, and expoſe 
4 him to that Virulence of Malice, which be- 
= C2 came 1 
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came due to him, from the Inſtant you. de- 
clared his Cauſe your w t. 
It will be farther, I perceive, inſiſted on, 
for I know all your little Subterfuges, that 
your Enmity to the unhappy Perſon, whoſe 
Caſe I have juſt laid open, with the 'moſt 
ſympathetic Feeling of his Misfortunes, did 
not influence you to the Prejudice of his de- 
ſerving Daughter. I ſhall be told with an 
Air of Triumph, that you embraced the firſt 
Opportunity of foſtering her youthful Merit, 
and that to you the Public is indebted for the 
rapid Improvement in various Talents, which 
recommend in a moſt diſtinguiſhed Manner 
this young Lady. Such a Piece of Machiave- 
lian Politics may impoſe upon the unſuſ- 
pecting, but permit me to aſk you, good Sir, 
did not you adopt the Daughter, that the 
World might compare your Generoſity in that 
Action, to the Ill-uſage you pretend to have 
received from the Father? Is not this loading 
the unfortunate; and diſplaying your own 
Character to the World, in the moſt advan- 
tageous Point of View ? —Szch popular Hu- 
manity is Cruelty, So eg l 
It is now proper that I ſhould lay open to 
the Public in the cleareſt Light the con- 
temptible Methods, which you have at va- 
rious Times put in Practice to puff your own 
Abilities, and traduce your Rivals. Shameful 
Littleneſs of Mind! Not content with the 
+ EFEulogiums 
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Eulogiums of the moſt eminent Geniuſes, 
who have taken frequent Occaſions to pay 
that Tribute to your Talents, which an inge- 
nuous Mind finds Satisfaction in beſtowing, 
you employ E gg 1 to write 


Tuners, | Rhapſodifts, Examiners, Analyſiſes, 
Sc. againſt you, in order to make the World 
believe, that the utmoſt Efforts: of ' Malevo- 
lence can fix nothing upon you to your Diſ- 
advantage. Nay, is it not notorious, that 
you have paid them moſt liberally; to prefer 
a Gentleman of the other Theatre to you, in 
your moſt capital Performances, the more 
effectually to degrade him in the public Opi- 
nion, by the glaring Contraſt, obvious to 
every Obſerver,” upon ſuch a Compariſons 
And yet this Man thus cruelly attacked, has 
never done you any Harm, and ſuch is the 
Gentleneſs of his Diſpoſition, I will take 
upon me to promiſe, that he never will. 
Perhaps you will deny the Truth of this 
Accuſation, and proteſt with your cuſtoma- 
ry Hypocticy, that you never were guilty of 
engaging any Mortal breathing, in ſo vile an 
Undertaking ; but this profound, as you think 
it, Diſſimulation, will not impoſe upon the 
diſcerning ; the latent Spring of Action is 
eaſily diſcovered through your Cobweb Poli- 


tics, without the Penetration of a Tacitus. 


I muſt not omit to remind you upon this 
Occaſion, of the unſpeakable Injury you have 
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done to ſeveral young Gentlemen, who ſe- 
duced by Mr. G-<—#'s great Succeſs, have 
embarked their All on the Theatric Ocean. 
How many Youths would have made very- 
agreeable: Mercers, whom we deſpiſe in the 
Perſonages of Princes ?---Let me add, how 
many deſerving Attornies Clerks might have. 
in Time riſen to the Rank of Newgate-Solli- 
citors, who, when they preſent themſelves 
to us as Sovereigns, do not entirely fill up our 
Ideas of Royalty? For in theſe Inſtances, 
different from all others relating to the Stage, 
we do not judge from real Life. Need I 
mention what the whole Town is apprized 
of, your ſpiriting-away Mr. F—te? Could 
any Action whatſoever be more oppoſite to 
the common Feelings of Humanity, than to 
ſend that Gentleman to a ſtrange Country, 
without any other Friends, than Prince Pota- 
, and Mr. Cadiallader, who I am 
informed, have it no more in their Power 
to ſerve him in Ireland, notwithſtanding the 
Hardneſs of their Names, than the lineal 
Deſcendants of the ancient Kings of that 
Kingdom. But your infernal Jealouſy muſt 
be — at all Events. 

And now Sir, having diſcharged my Duty, 
by traducing you, according to the Dictates 
of my Conſcience, that I may not deviate 
from modern Forms, I ſhall conclude with 
requeſting a Fayour, You muſt _ — 
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6, that I have had by me, for ſome 
Years, a Dramatic Piece of two Acts, which 
I ſhould be extremely glad if you would 
exhibit at your Houſe. It is a Compoſition 
of infinite Wit and Humour, and if you con- 
ſent to produce it, will in ſome Meaſure re- 
trieve your Reputation among the choice 
Spirits of the Age, As I am not upon Terms 
of perſonal Intercourſe with you, I take this 
Method of. communicating. the firſt Scene, 
by which Specimen you will be able to judge 
of the whole Performance. You will not 


without ſtrong Emotions of Envy, obſerve all 


through a ſtrict Adherence to Nature, a 
ſovereign. Contempt of farcical Conceits, and 
Strokes of Comedy beyond the Reach of that 
Pencil, which ſketched the - Characters of 
Lord Chalk/tone and Fribble. 
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4 COMEDY of tro ACTS. 
110 DRAMAris PeRSOXEE. 


SHYLOCK, An unfortunate Hero, fa 
 enterprizing Diſpoſition ; put unbappily out 
of Employment, an Account * brs Jeartious 

Principles. 

BRONZE, « Gentleman of 1 uncommon greet 
Qualities, ſuperior to thoſe Evils which de- 
preſs the vulgar Claſs of Mortals, particu- 
larly the Diſgrace of Cuckoldom, and from 

à peculiar ſeries of Misfortunes, involved 
in the ſame Circumſtances with Shylock. - - 

Doctor LIFFEY, @ Phyfician, Author, and 
Critic, 

REPTILE, an Amanuenſis. 


SCENE, a gloomy Chamber up two pair of 
Stairs, at the Houſe of 4 Courtezan in the 
Purlieus of Covent-Garden. 


Shy. E are at length aſſembled, Gen- 
tlemen, and Fellow-ſufferers, in 
order to ſettle the moſt proper Plan of grati- 
tying our Reſentment againſt the Tyrant and 
Uſurper of Drury-Lane. Upon this Occaſion, 


it will be neceſſary, that I ſhould metaphyſi- 
cally 
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cally explain—a—a—a— the Nature and 
Eſſence of Reſentment. Reſentment, to de- 
fine it accurately, is that Senſe, or—Feeling 
—or— lively Emotion— which a great, that 
is, a revengeful Soul experiences, when the 
mind is actuated, or ſtimulated by Injuries.--I 
fay, Gentlemen, when the human Mind prick- 
ed forward, or as it were ſpurred by unworthy 
Treatment, is ſo far—a—a—a—agitated, or 
to expreſs myſelf more metaphorically, as it 
were ſet in a Ferment, that it is excited to— 
—a Sort of an Inclination, or natural Propen- 
ſity of—a—a—a gratifying its Reſentment.— 

Bronze. Hip | Hem ! Damn your Defini- 
tions, we all feel what Reſentment is. 

All. Yes, yes, that Point is clear. 

Shylock. I was deſirous, Gentlemen, to ſettle 
our Ideas with Preciſion, before I laid open 
the Scheme, which has long lain as it were 
like an Embryo, or Fœtus, in my Brain, 
and wanted the Midwifry of your Advice to 
uſher it into Exiſtence. The Method I would 
propoſe of attacking the Object of our Hatred, 
is by. Means of a Pamphlet—a—a—a thea- 
trical Pamphlet ; let each Man contribute 
according to his Talents, and united as it 
were like a Phalanx, let us give one general 
Stab. But above all Things, Gentlemen, 
do not forget to dip your Pens in Poiſon ; 
remember the glorious Enterprize of Damien 
failed, through the Neglect of that Precau- 

| D tion. 
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tion. I am now filent, and wait your Senti- 
ments. 

Bronze. My dear Sir, you are quite right, 
a Pamphlet is the Thing to blow him u 
hip--hem--1I'll ſhew him to be the damndeſt 
Scoundrel in the World, in his Treatment of 
me, and will demonſtrate, that if I had been 
Manager. 

Dr. Liffey, Pſhaw ! what ſignifies his par- 

ticular Ill-uſage of you? It will be all k—ſs 
my A—ſe to enter into that—No--let us 
attack him as an Actor, and ſhew the World 
that he impoſes upon them, by ſtarting 
and fidgeting, and bouncing, and Thigh- 
ſlapping, andBreaſt-knocking, and Shoulder- 
jirking. Leave it to me, and I will make it as 
plain as St. Patrick's Steeple, that he may as 
well wipe his A—ſe with a Brick-Bat, as 
attempt any Character in Tragedy. 
Bronze. But my dear Sir, my Caſe mult 
not be neglected, by G—d— he's a d—d 
Raſcal, and the World ſhall know it —No 
Morals by G—d,—and a Man without 
Morals I never could endure—hip—hem. 

Shylock. What do you mean by Morals ? 
Morals, or Ethics, as they are called I 
never underſtood, Rochfoucault has demon- 
ſtrated Self-love to be the ſole Principle in 
human Actions —and—2—2—2—, but let 
us proceed to Buſineſs. I find you approve of 
my Propoſal, and think the moſt eligible 
way 
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way of taking this Tyrant off, 1s by a Pam- 
phlet. I would propoſe, that we may not only 
point the Dagger at h Heart, but plant it in 
the Breaſts of 7hoſe who are moſt cloſely 


connected with him. 

Reptile. This Scheme of Revenge, Mr. 
Shylock, is very pleaſing ; —but will it not be 
imprudent in you, to appear too openly in 
the Enterprize, leaſt it ſhould draw down 
the Uſurper's Vengeance on your. innocent 
Daughter ? 

Bronze. Pſhaw | dn his Daughter. 

Shylock. No, Gentlemen, it ſhall never be 
ſaid, that ſuch a Conſideration reſtrained me 
from attempting to reſcue the theatrical 
World from this Oppreſſor, I will even facri- 
fice Pol to this Cauſe. —Haſt thou not read 
what brave Virginius did ? 

Reptile. Very heroical, Mr. Shylock, I 
wave my Objection. 

Bronze. Hip ! hem ! my dear Sir, you are 
quite right in what you juſt obſerved Let us 
hip! hem!—ſpare none of his Friends, — 
particularly let us cut up—hip! hem! that 
raſcally Harlequin /—— 4. If that Fellow, 


my dear Sir, had not been ſo great a favourite 
with the Public, I ſhould, d'ye ſee—hip ! 
hem ! be the leading Man in Comedy, 
Shylock, You—a—a—a— lie. That Pro- 
vince of acting would be totally mine. 
91 Bronze. 
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Bronze. Hip! Hem ! Your's, you Num- 
ſkull ! Why, you Blockhead, I was the Idol 
of the Town —hip ! hem ! when you were 
cleaning Shoes on College-Green, hip ! hem ! 
damned Scoundrel |! 

Dr. Liffey. There is ſome Truth in what 
Bronze ſays. I remember when he drew the 
Town after his A—e in every Character he 
played. 2 

Shylock. He never played any Character, 
for to play a Character---a---a---a---I ſay to 
play a Character, you muſt underſtand 
playing as a Science. The Abbe du Boſs is 
the only Man, who has treated as it were 
ſcientifically of our Profeſſion. 

Dr. Liſfey. Yes, ſeveral other French 
Authors have writ upon the Subject as well 
as he. 

. Skylock, Don't interrupt me, Dr. I was 
going to explain to that ignorant a---a---a--- 
coxcomical Noodle yonder, Bronze, the 
abſtract Principles of acting. 

Bronze. You explain to me-—hip! hem! 
the Son of C—y C— , the Principles of my 
Profeſſion! How long is it ſince you learned 
to read | 

. Shylock. You Self-cuckold making Dog 1 
have a Mind to kick you down Stairs. 

Dr. Liffey. Come, come, don't carry this 
too far; if we quarrel among ourſelves we 
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ſhall never agree upon any Thing,--it will 
be all my A— e in a Band-Box. 

Reptile. Pray Gentlemen, no Diſagree- 
ment. I beg you may be reconciled. 
Sbylocł. You are all a Pack of Fools, Gen- 
tlemen — Reading is but as it were the 
Means of Knowledge, -a Man, who has 
Knowledge within himſelf— that is to ſay--- 
2a 42 .— Intuitively, deſpiſes Reading--- 
but that Scoundrel.— 

Liffey, and Reptile. Prithee, no more, we 
entreat you to make it up. 

Bronze. My dear Sir, I have no Enmity to 
you. Ill make it up with all my Heart, hip! 
hem ! 

Liffey and Reptile. Come Mr. Shylock, fa- 
crifice private Pique to the general Good. 
Give him your Hand. 

Shyleck. I will be reconciled to him, in 
order -that our Undertaking may not be 
blaſted,--or---a---a---a--- annihilated, Las it 
were. But---a—a—. 

Bronze. Come, Shylock, hip ! hem! let 
us be Friends. Kiſs me, my Dear. 

Shylock. No, I'Il not kiſs you, but as far 
as my Nature will admit of, I forgive you. 

Dr. Liffey. Kiſs my A—e. Let us reſume. 
our Buſineſs. 

Shylock. Since then, Gentlemen, we are 
thus confederated in the glorious Cauſe, what 
remains, but that we ſhould aſſign to each 
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Man bis Province. For myſelf, I ſhall be 
content with the argumentative or bn 
Part. "wh 

Bronze, It ſhall be my Office to ſhew- 
hip ! hem !---that he has not common Ho- 
neſty; and that no Gentleman, who has a 
Regard for his Character, ſhould keep Com- 
pany with him. 

Dr. Liffey. By G—d, Tu dnncnfratonhet 
Punch at Szretch's PuppetiShew in Dublin, 
is as well qualified to perſonate a Hero as he. 

Reptile. Gentlemen, you may depend, 
that I ſhall take particular Care to -tranſcribe 
your Labours very fairly, and that I may 
contribute all the Aſſiſtance in my little 
Power, I will undertake, that there ſhall be 
a favourable Account of your Work in the 
Critical Review, without a ſingle farthing 
Expence. 

Shylock. One Thing yet remains, my 
Fellow-ſufferers. We ſhall want a Motto. 
Does any one of you Gentlemen, know a 
Friend who underſtands Latin? 

All. Pſhaw ! Pſhaw ! there will be no 
Occaſion for a Latin Motto. 

Shyloci. I think there will-- for Motto's 
are a kind of a—a—a— 

Reptile, Don't loſe Time now, dear Mr. 
Shylock, in Definitions. We can eaſily ex- 
tract lome Paſſage from Shakeſpear, that will 

ſerve 
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ſerve as a Motto. — I have the firſt Volume 
at home, an Acquaintance lent it to me. 

Dr. Liffey. You don't know what you are 
ſaying, Reptile. There is a Line in Ben 
Jobnſon will anſwer our Purpoſe better than 

any Thing in Shakeſpear. ' 

Bronze, Hip! hem! What is that, my 
dear Sir ? 

Dr. Liffey. Eat Figs out of my os... 

Shylock. Eat Figs out of my A—e.—That 
does not appear to me expreſſive of any men- 
tal Act, or Mode of thinking.— 

Bronze, D—n your Mode of thinking, 
Tl write ſome Verſes myſelf, and they ſhall 
be prefixed as anonymous. 

' Shylock, Since then we have adjuſted our 
ſeveral Departments, let us retire, and meet 
here again on this Day-ſe'nnight, each Man 
prepared to fulfill his Engagement. I take 
my Leave of you, Gentlemen, and hope, 
that my laſt Words will make a proper Im- 
preſſion, which are— at all Events, ſhew no 
Mercy. 


Exeunt, 


Well Sir, what do you determine upon ? 
Will you act my Piece? If you do, I ſhall 
retract publickly every Thing I have faid 
againſt you; but if I receive a Refuſal— 
Nemo me impune.—You will do well to con- 
ſider this Letter as only the firſt of a Series, 

which 
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which I ſhall periodically inſcribe to you, 
being reſolved not to relinquiſh the Pen, until 
1 have addreſſed as may Epiſtles to Mr. 
GE, as a certain political Writer has done 
to the People of England. It depends upon 
your Conduct in this Affair, whether I ſhall, 
or ſhall not be with the greateſt Gratitude, 


. — * _ _ 
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Reſpect and Eſteem. 
: — IX. 


Wur much obliged, 


| and moſt obedient Servant, - 


4 * * *. 


P. S. Pleaſe to direct a Line for A. B. at 
Mr. Jacxson's, Leather-Breeches- Maker, 


in Finſbury, near Moor fields. 
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